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Slash 


Disclaimer] don't own Guns n' Roses nor do | wish to. This story is completely false and | meant no malice or 
impeachment. 


Slash's pon 


| really liked you, ya know but it never did work out for us. Your mind was never there when we fucked ard | 


*swore* you called out his name sometimes but maybe | was to lost in you to remember. 


It was always like that now that | think about it, | would talk and you would stare at the wall until | stopped 
and asked you if you were listening. Were you? No but you would nod and make me feel stupid for tring to 


make decent conversation. 


| remember this one time | had enough of all the shit you pulled so | just let everything | was feeling go. | 


exploded and threw your scrawny ass in someones, hell if | knew who's hotel room and fucked your whinny 


little brains out until | had you screaming for me to stop. 


| was suprised no one heard us, with all the shrieking, cussing and moaning going on. To this day | still know 
what | said to you to. "Don't ever fucking call me ‘Kurt again, you little whore or I'll fucking kill you. Slash is 


the one making you wither and moan not him." 


| was glad | did that because you never called me kurt again did you but | felt a bit bad for the maids who 
had to clean that mess up. It was a mixture of blood mixed with dried cum and spelt alcohol and it was 


everywhere but the hotel sucked so | didn't feel to bad. 


After that we drifted further apart and | regretted it. You closed yourself off from the rest of us. When you 
were around all you did was whine or bitch. Sometimes when everyone had gone to sleep or left I'd find you 


just sitting down and staring at nothing, it was like you were empty. 


Then all of a sudden you'd break out in painful sobs. Your eyes looked so tired and sad, | couldn't help but take 
you in my arms and hold you and you didn't resist. | knew why you were crying to, because of him. The reason 


we fell apart, the reason | couldn't have you. Kurt Cobain 


At the time | hated the guy and he didn't even do anything but | was to screwed up to see that. Kurt didn't 


want you and he wasn't tring to take you away from me because | never had you. 


And | never will. 


This is a series of short p.on fics. The next one will be Axl's pow and so on. 


Axl 


Disclaimer| don't own Guns n' Roses and this isn't true and | meat no malice or impeachment. 


Axl's pon 


| hate myself sometimes. l'm so fucked up and | don't know how the hell *anyone* could love me. But.someone 
does and it's not the person *l* want. Yes | know that sounds totally selfish and pompous but | don't care. 


He's my guitarist, the one with long curly hair that hugs his face and dark chocolate eyes you can get lost in 
for days. He..loves me, worships me and | couldn't give a flying fuck about him. Yeah l'm an ass | already know 


that. 


Then there's *him*. Dear god, he's everything | want, the forbidden fruit if you will. He's so perfect but he 


doesn't want me, were not even in the same band. He has his own style and | have mine 


Don't get me wrong, I'm *not* gay just because | want a guy and let another fuck me. Chicks still turn me on 
but they've become so fake. All the girl's I've met are just airheads who wanna get in my pant's every fucking 


second. 


Well Slash does that a lot to, | mean it's like everytime | turn around the guys pressed up against me with a 
raging hard-on. Christ, It's nice though because after we fuck, he always strokes my hair and hold's me close. 


| hate to hurt him, really | do but | can't lie. | don't love him, | just use him. My eyes don't light up when | see 
him or when | hear him talk but he's good in bed, *really* good. He does this thing with his tongue that drives 


me wild. 


Besides he should know by now that Axl fucking Rose breaks hearts and leaves em' on the ground. | think he 
understands anyway because he's never asked me to be with just him and I'm grateful for that. 


But just because he loves me doesn't mean he never gets pissed at me. If | had a nickel for all the times he's 


told me to fuck off or quit whining I'd be fucking rich. Wait | already am, oops. 


One time he got so pissed at me he threw me in someone's room at the hotel we were staying at and fucking 
molested me. | thought he'd gone mental. Guess he had enough of me *accidently® calling him Kurt. He was 
probably expecting me to cry. 


Axl Rose doesn't cry. Ever. But | never did call him Kurt again. He did threaten to *kill* me. Now that | think 
about it | could of had him arrested.No, as much of a bastard that l'm assumed to be | couldn't do that, not 
to him. Steven maybe but not him. 


But | did cry, didn't |. It was a few months after he.uh *raped® me. He even found me but didn't say anything, 
just took me in his arms and held me like so many times before. | was so surprised because we drifted so far 


apart, | hardly talked to any of them not even Izzy, my *best* friend. 


He knew why to. 


Kurt's pov up next but it won't be up for a while. | liked Slash's better but oh well and EVERYTHING should be 


spelled right! Someone tell me if it's not please. 


Kurt 


Disclaimer| don't own Guns n' Roses or Nirvana. This isn't true and | meant no malice or impeachment. 


Kurt's pow 


| told him to fuck off because | wasn't going to be another one of his ‘one night stands’. Axl Rose isn't known 


for his sencerity nor his ability to stick with a relationship. 


Sure he's an *amazing®* singer with such an original voice but he flat out sucks as a lover and | wasn't going 


to be another of his fuck n' runs, no not me. 


My heart wasn't going to get trampled over like that guitarist of his. His name was Slash | think. Yeah that 
guy had it bad for him, probably still does, | don't know. 


Anyway my life's a mess right now as it is and | don't have the energy nor the patience for a relationship. 


Maybe l'm just coming up with excuses and that's fine with me. 


My answer won't change everytime he calls me. How did he get my number anyway? | don't remember giving 


it to him.but whatever. He always sound's so desperate and.lonely. 


It ¥almost* makes me want to give him the answer that | know will make his eyes light up but then | relise 
something. l'm just another thing he find's interesting, something in a few years he'll throw away and crush 


without a second thought because that's who he is. 


So | say no and he pouts then curses at me for twenty minutes before finally hanging up. It doesn't accure to 


me that he could acutely love me, no because that's impossible. 


But | won't deny that | find him attractive, who wouldn't really? | mean c'mon, *look* at him, he's gorgeous. 
What the hell does he want with me, I'll never know. He's got long waste length strawberry blonde hair, piercing 
gray/blues eyes, high cheek bones that give him this look about him, | could go on forever. 


Why does he want me anyway? There's plenty of other people dying for him to even look at them. Slash for 
instance. My god, it's so obvious he want's him but does Axl care, fuck no. | hope Slash beats him over the 
head with his guitar, that would fix him and it would be funny. 


But whatever. | don't care, really | don't.and | don't get jealous when | see Slash get to close to him on stage. 


Nope, not me. 


| had more time than | expected so | went ahead and wrote this. ^^ God | love Kurt sooo much and | hate that 
he died but in my opinion | don't think he killed himself, | think Courtney did it, but that's just me. After this 
its Izzy and then it goes back to Slash. If there's any other p.ov someone want's me to write I'll do it. Someone 


from Nirvana or the Guns, doesn't matter to me. 


Izzy 
Disclaimer] don't own Gn'R and this story isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 


Izzy's pov 


He's been my bestfriend since what, preschool? | love him like the brother I've always wanted and I'd do 
anything for him. Yeah but love can only go so far until it blows up in your face and takes everything away 


from you. 


That's what he did, took everything away from me. Everyone worships the ground that man walks on, he could 


pick anyone and yet he had to take someone *1* love and just use him. 


He doesn't even care about Slash and that's why sometimes | just want to put my hand's around that pale, 
perfect neak and strangle him to death.maybe that's going a bit far but oh well. 


If only Slash would take his head out of Axl's ass he might see someone else..someone that really *loves® him. 
Feh, Axl doesn't even like him, | bet he couldn't give a rats fucking ass about him. 


He only cares about two things, one being himself and the other.Kurt Cobain Kurt is now my hero because no 


matter how much he want's Axl he won't give in and | love him for that. 


| might not *sound* like Axl's bestfriend but fuck off, he's done nothing for me. I'm always there for him to 


complain to, bitch to, whine to and how does he repay me, the Axl Rose way of course. 


He crushes the only person | hold dear, the only person | #love*. He knew | loved Slash, l.l know he did but 
didn't give a fuck and | hate him for that. | hate him for a lot of reasons but | also love him. 


Yes no matter how many times he screws me over or breaks my heart I'll still love him more than anyone 


else because even threw all the rough times we've had together he never left me. Not once. 


So now l'm returning the favor, | won't leave him or this band, when he needs a shoulder to cry on or when 
he just want's to talk I'm here for him, always. Even when Steven left | took his side even though | thought he 


was in the wrong. 


But lately | find it a lot harder to keep my mouth shut. He just keeps pushing people's buttons and he doesn't 
seem to understand he could loose us at any second. | can't always be there for him because in some point in 


my life | want to be happy to. 


| don't want to hurt him but he doesn't seem to mind hurting me. He's the reason | take these fucking 
depression pills everyday just so | can still play my damn guitar for him. 


Well | don't do it only for him. | find myself waking up and getting out of bed, thinking "Yeah | can't wait to see 
Slash." Only to be disappointed when all | see is him hanging off Axl like a fucking love sick puppy. 


| just want to be happy. 


Is that wrong? 


| feel bad for making Izzy so angsty. uu sorry Izzy, | love you. Really | do but I'm happy cuz | got Hollywood 
Roses CDI Izzy's soooo0 hot. Slash's pov up next. 


No more pictures 


Disclaimer] don't own Guns N' Roses and this story isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 


Slash's Il p.ov 


When you make love to someone, you give that person your ever loving devotion. It's like giving them a piece 


of your heart, a secret promise to be forever their's. 


Up until now we were just fucking, no meaning behind it but after that time you cried in my arms we've 


become world's closer and it's almost like you love..me. 


For some reason that sound's so..odd off my tongue. You loving me. Maybe it's because | can't bring myself to 


think it. You'd made it clear to me that you didn't want a relationship just a good fuck. 


That's all | was and yet you asked me to make love to you last night. At first when you asked me | thought 


you were high but then | saw your eyes. It's the way I've wanted you to look at me for so long. 


And now, | just don't know anymore. | wanted you to say those words for so long but now I've had enough of 


all the mental anguish and pain you've put me through. 


But no matter what | was thinking my body had a different idea. So | gave into you and my mouth seemed 


speak for me when | told you the three words I've kept to myself since the moment | met you. 


| told you | loved you. Shit, | should have known what your answer would be but | was to lost in the stupid 


moment and now all | can do is drink myself to a slow death. 


Or | can use a replacement. Like Izzy, I've seen the way he looks at me and it's not just friendly admiration but 


no then.then I'd be just like you. Using people without caring about their feelings and | can't do that to Izzy. 


Its starting to become clear to me that your just not someone | want in my life anymore. I'm only now relising 


that no matter how hard | try to be the lover you wants, your never satisfied. 


You'll never love me and I'll always be just a ‘good fuck’. So why can't | get that fucking picture of you crying 
when | left the room? Why were you fucking crying, | left you but it's not like you care. 


But as | was closing the door you whispered something | could barely make out. Something that almost made 
me laugh but | was to pissed and hurt to really pay attention and l'm only now starting to relise what you said. 


You said you loved me. 


Shit. 


Take that Axl.Slash doesn't want you.or does he. ^.^; 


Im broken 


Disclaimer| don't own Guns N' Roses and this isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. So no one can sue 


me. Nya 


Axt's Il pov 


Shit, fuck and damn. | wasn't supposed to tell him that. God what is wrong with me and why the hell am | 


crying? All he did was *leave*, he didn't even hit me as most would do after being denied your lovers heart. 


But | must remember.he's not my lover, he didn't even look back when | said |.loved him. How the hell did that 
happen anyway, I've never felt that way about him before, it's like | just woke up and was like ‘hey | think | 


love Slash’. 


No.l've known for some time my feelings were growing stronger every day but | didn't want to come to terms 
with it. It being my shattered heart. Yes he broke my heart, me..Axl Rose. Someone broke *my* heart. Am 


| missing something here? 


Since when am* |* the one lying on the bed with my ass in the air! | do that to people, dammit. My mind is 
going crazy and | have the biggest migraine headache, | feel like I'm going to explode from all the anguish I'm 
going threw right now, holy fuck that's *never* happened to me. 


And it hurt's, this pain in my heart, god it won't stop. Is this what other people feel like when | dump them , is 
this shit what *Slash* goes threw? If it is, | would leave my ass instead of going threw this..this mind fuck. 


Why did he stay with me so long, l'm a jerk, | even talk about how | want to fuck Kurt in front of him, well | 
used to until | figured out | fucking loved him. It's such a strong word. Love. You just can't use it on whim, it 
has to really *mean* something for someone to say it. 


There's only a hand full of people to ever say those words to me. My sister, my mother and Izzy. Dear god 


Izzy, | fuck him over time and time again but he still stays by my side, even says he loves me. 


| can't believe | only relise now how much of the bastard people think | am is true. | suck as a friend and lover 
and | can't hold a stable relationship. Kurt told me that was the reason he couldn't be with me. 


| didn't believe him but now that | look back on all the people I've been with It's never lasted more than a 
month if that. Slash is the only one that I've stuck with but can you really call that a relationship. At the time 
| was just using him to get to Kurt. 


He knew | was to but never complained. Not once. | feel so horrible now, how could | hurt him like that. | want 
to run out and find him and tell him that Im so sorry. Yes | said | loved him but It sounded so soft and forced 


when | said it and | told him to fuck off the first time so.. 


| don't think he believed me. | tell to many lies anyway so its hard to say when l'm telling the truth. I'm such a 


horrible person. 


But he loved me anyway. 


And | let him go. 


Wooh, two chapters in one day, heh. Does anyone know which music video has Axl froze to death while he's 
carring a really cool gun, | think its a pistol or something. | thought it was November Rain but my friend said 
it wasn't.*.* Man, | can't wait for this to be finished but | don't know if | want it to be, it was fun to work on. 


Roses don't smell that great 


Disclaimer| don't own Guns N' Roses or Nirvana and this isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 


Kurt's Il pov 


| told him, ‘your not in love with me asshole, so fuck off: But | didn't expect him to take my advice, he's not 
called me once in like four days, that's a fucking record. He at #least* calls me three times a day and then 


twice at night. 


Persistent bastard, but the strange thing is.! don't know wether to be happy or lonely because the truth is | 
*liked* his daily calls, | liked his constant begging or the times when he hangs the phone up on me when he 
gets mad. 


| miss him and its only been #four* fucking days. Four days that have felt like an eternity without hearing his 


voice. Shit, | sound like | love him but | don't, he's just become something I'm used to. 


Maybe he's moved on like | told him to, maybe he's finally started a relationship with that guitarist. I've told 
him enough times and | should be happy but then why do | feel this emptiness. 


I've had it for a week or so and | just want to get rid of it but | don't know how. It's like it's slowly engulfing 
my heart the more | think of Axl and Slash..*together *. 


*Fuck* | am in love, this isn't fair. | never asked for this. God, that little fucker! He did this to me. That stupid 
shrieking bastard, I'll.ll oh fuck, what can | do? Nothing. | can't even yell at him because his voice is higher so 
of course he's got the upper hand.. 


And lots of fucking people that would beat my ass till Sunday if | lay a hand on that perfect skin so yeah 
that's out. The other option.tell him and fucking take his answer like a man, 


Wait why am | worrying, how do | know he's hooked up with Slash? | don't, hell he's probably still head over 
hills in fucking love with me. Yeah then why do | feel this way. 


Stupid Axl Rose. Makes everyone fall in love with him. | was the only exception but now, Goddammit, he drew 
me in to. Now the bigger question at hand..do | *want® to tell him? 


Can | say it? Its been so long since I've heard those words come out of my mouth but fuck it all, I'm sick and 


tired of denying myself happiness all for my band or *her*. 


| don't know why | got involved with that bitch, she's fucking crazy. Well okay so | do know why, to make him 


jealous but now | don't want nor need her, she's just an obstacle in my way and her voice gives me headaches. 


So that's it then, I'm really going to tell him and then.! don't know, | guess we'll fuck or something and be a 
*couple*. Guess I'll call him now and then we'll be together. Yeah. 


Well what do | have to loose? 


Nothing, no one, just my heart. 


The *her® Kurt was talking about is Courtney Love..ugh. Two more chapters then it's over. uu 


Living on cloud nine 


Disclaimer| don't own Guns N' Roses and this isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 


Izzy's Il po 


My life is a living hell. Today, Slash and Axl had a romp in the sheets on *my* bed. Horny fuckers. No, they 
didn't have the decency to at least go to into another room, they just had to fuck on mine. 


And guess what, their in *love®. What the fuck, when did that happen? Last time | saw them, Slash was 
walking out of the hotel room with a bottle of Jack and Axl was crying on his bed and | had to go comfort him. 


That was only like a fucking week ago and now their going at it like bunnies. Yeah, no one cares about poor Izzy 


or the cum | have to clean off my bed..well okay so | don't have to clean it off alone. 


Duff's helping me. We've become very close since a week or two ago and | don't know how it happened. We 


were just talking one day and ever since he's been hanging off me like a leech, not that | mind of course. 


I've always found Duff.beautiful not Axl standard's, more of a natural appearance. He doesn't look like he 


spends half an hour in the mirror everyday like I've seen *some* people do. 


And he listens to me. God, it's been so long since I've been able to get a word in a conversation. Why haven't | 
tried to get with Duff before, it would have saved me a hell of a lot of pain and | probably wouldn't of had to 
take these crappy pills. 


That was my stupidity but now | have the chance to be *happy®. The word was lost to me for so long, but 
now | seem to find myself laughing and smiling everyday thanks to Duff. 


| feel like a giddy teenager again when l'm around him and that scares me but it also gives me this *wanted* 


feeling. No one's ever gave me that, not even Slash. 


Fuck, | can hardly say it without shivering. | thought | loved Slash but now | know it was only lust or maybe | 
did love him, | don't know. | just want him to be happy and he is, the best I've seen him look in weeks. 


And it's all because of Axl, he can make or brake him in a heartbeat without relising it. No now he knows it 
because he hasn't cursed or something pertaining to Kurt Cobain to him at all and thats *very* out of 


character for Axl. 


Seriously, | was thinking about taking him to the doctor but he reassured me when he said | was a fuck head 


for slamming his bedroom door to hard. Yep, same old Axl just a happier one. 


We're all happier these days. 


Well except Kurt that is. 


Ah and it's one chapter away from being done. The next chapter is in regular perspective, no pon and there's 


sex. ^—^ 


Ode to the end 


Disclaimer don't own Guns N' Roses or Kurt Cobain from Nirvana. T.T This isn't true and | meant no malice or 
impeachment. 


Warning: Okay there's sex.sorta but their both of age so yeah. 


(Ode to the end) 


Slash opened the door of the relatively small hotel room and looked around. He smirked when he saw a bundle 


of blankets curled up on the bed and walked over to it, sitting down on top of the mound. 


The heep jumped making the sheets fall off the bed. It sat up, reviling long red/blonde hair all messed up and 
tangled. Slash's smirk widened when it glared at him. It being Axl. 


"The fuck. Who let *you* in here? | fucking told you assholes to #stay*. out. of. my. room. Are you to stupid 
to understand that?" Slash shrugged, half ignoring him. 


"Probably drunk at the time but who says l'm not now. What's wrong with you?" Axl narrowed his steel eyes 


but they soon softened and he turned away. 
"Nothing." 


Slash frowned. " Something's bothering you, so tell me or I'll kill you while your sleeping or..cut your hair.” Axl 
looked horrified and moved away from the dark-haired man 


"You'd cut my hair, dude, | feel so betrayed" They both chuckled at this. Axl scooted closer and laid his head in 
Slash's lap while Slash ran his hand through silky locks. 


"So tell me what's wrong, don't lie either cause’ I'll know." Axl huffed, annoyed. 


"Why do you need to know so badly?" Slash tightened his hold on the smaller man's hair, making him whimper. 


"Okay fine, I'll tell you." 


Slash grinned, knowing he won. The blonde sat up and sunk his head in the pillow, draping an arm over the other 


man's stomach. "K.Kurt called me yesterday.” Slash snorted. 


"Go on" 


Axl shifted and flopped back down on his back. "He uh..he says he * loves* me and want's.. to ya know." Slash 


nodded, not liking where this conversation was going at all. 


"So, do you want to break up with me now?" 


Axl's eyes widened and he looked into Slash's hurt chocolate orbs. "No, that's not it. | tol-" Their *moment* 


was interrupted by loud voices out side their hotel room. Slash got up and opened the door, just a little pissed. 


"Who the fuck?" 


Duff and Izzy stopped dead in their tracks. Arms were slung over each others shoulders and bottles of vodka 
were in their hands. It was funny really, they looked like deer in the headlights. 


Slash would have laughed if Duff wasn't wearing *his* top hat, his favorite top hat at that. Izzy smiled 
drunkenly at him. "Hi Slashy, whatcha doin?" The dark-hared man's eyes widened and his mouth dropped open. 
This was odd, Izzy drunk, huh, its going to snow. 


"Who the fuck was making all that damn noise?" Axl yelled from behind the door. Duff laughed but almost fell 
over doing it, the top hat dropping off. He glared at the two and crossed his arms over his chest: 


"What the hell are you two doing?" Duff patted Axl's shoulder, dragging Izzy with him. 


"What are you doin’, thas th' question, man" he slurred and pointed a finger at the singer. 


Axl's eyebrow twitched. "Duff you've got five second's before | call security on your ass." Duff chuckled and 


again almost fell over but Izzy held him up. 


"You can't do that, we're in the same band, duh." 


Axl turned to Slash and smirked. "Slash, if you would take care of this mess I'd be so happy." Slash shook his 


head, snickering. 


"That's not always going to work on me ya know." 


He pushed the two drunks over the rail, making them fall into the pool below and picked up his hat. There was 
a loud splash, people started to scream and then you could hear Duff cursing at some scared children while 


Izzy told him to be quiet. 


"| know." 


They both went back inside. Slash shut the door, took Axl into his arms and laid them both back on the bed. 
"Now that that's over tell me what you said" Axl fidgeted before turning to lay on Slash's stomach. 


"I told him | moved on" Slash smiled lightly, playing with a strand of strawberry hair. "And. told him | wasn't in 


love with him anymore." Slash nodded for him to continue. 


"I think he understands, ya know." Slash took Axl's face in his hand's, massaging it. 


"Believe me, | know." They drew closer together until their mouths met. 


Axl moved as close as possible and soon the kiss was deepened. Slash pulled away and moved to take off his 


shoes before being pulled down again with the blonde on top of him. 


"l'Il take care of that." Axl whispered in his ear, making him shiver. The singer moved very slowly down and 
traced his finger on the other man's abdomen right down to his navel. 


He darted his tongue inside of the small hole sensually. He swirled it around before taking it out and continuing 
his little journey. He moved his finger lightly over the guitarists crotch, barley touching the bulge. 


Slash moaned softly before throwing his head back. Axl smirked and undid each button and pulling down the 
zipper. Slash whimpered when Axl slid down his legs and took off his boots before returning to the needy 


arousal. 


He blew on it and Slash's hand clamped down in his head. He looked up, meeting chocolate eyes overwhelmed 


with lust. "Axl, | need it now." The blonde nodded before engulfing the swelled flesh into his warm mouth. 


Slash instantly gasped and arched his back up. Axl licked the tip before he began to suck slowly. His hand curled 
around the base and he started to get faster, moving his hand to match his mouth. 


Slash's eye lids closed and he put his knuckles in his mouth, biting down to stop the screams as he came. Axl 
swallowed most of it and sat back, wiping the leftover cum off his mouth. 


"You taste good." Slash pulled the blonde to him and nipped his ear. 


"Yeah, you've gotten good at that" Axl laid his head on the other man's chest, smirking. 


"Learned from the best." 


"Ah, that you did." 


"Slash..will we always be able to do this, like cuddle?" Slash looked into the singers eyes and shrugged. 


"Maybe, | won't leave you, we've been through to much shit together.” 


Axl laced his hand through Slash's and closed his eyes. "Yeah, I'll never leave you either. We'll be together 


forever." 


Slash chuckled at Axl's childish sentiment. "Yeah." 


Soon both men fell asleep, bodies intertwined and little smiles on their faces. Neither of them would know that 
in a few years their band would be no more and their love would fade, all that was on their mind's was the 


present day and the happiness they share together, forever oblivious to the hardships they would face. 


But forever only means so much. 


END 


Now | want to say thank you to all my reviewers, I'm glad you guys liked this story. ^^ lm not to big on happy 
endings but this wasn't to bad, it wasn't horribly sappy and it wasn't sad, just kinda fluffy. 


